Kine of SWEDEN, 


Who was kilbd before FaEDRICKSHALL,. 
December 11. 1718. 
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ON 1 H E 
Glorious and Immbrtal Hrn en 


CHARLES, King of SW ED EN, 


Who was kilfd FI ParpuroxeHALL 
e December | 11. 1718. 


WH 5 2 


Was early with Hemi Vertues bleſt 4 
Nature with 3 had * Soul 
rn; OO, 1 E 

And all that Art cou'd FRY he'd acquir'd 

To which great Gifts and Graces of the Mind, 
Vertue and Valour Were at once confign d. 1 


1 31 | 1 A 


(4) 
With theſe Accompliſh ments the Rox AL Youry: 


Confirm'd i in Honour, Majeſty; and Truth, 5 
Set forth into the World, at ſcarce the Age "a 955 . 
Of Man, to Act upon the Publick Stage. 


What Wonders be inn! the Gods can tell ! 
And Neroa'too, where hi Thouſands fell! 
But Oh! No more The Brighteſt Star is ſet, 
That ever grac d the Northern Sky. as yet! 17.80 
Like Great Gus TAv us, this Imperial Ray, 
Exchang'd a Mortal has, for an Eternal Day. 


Nor let the Conqu'ror boaſt He has overcome; 
_ "Twas Heav'n that ſtruck, twas Heav'n that call'd 


Hum Home. 


Some 3 Angel that attends him there, 
Inſtruct me to Record what He was here: 

And when this Cloud of Sorrow's over- blown, 
I hro' the wide World PII make His Glories known ; : f 
So freſh the Wound is ſtill, the Grief ſo great, a 
That with my utmoſt Art, I can't His Death relate 
Here Paſſion Reigns, but there my Muſe ſhall raiſe, 
F. ternal Monuments of Louder Praiſe. 


His 


(5) 
His EPI TAP H. 


READER, with ſtricteſt Adoration * 
What will amaze the World, as well as you: 
A King! A Heroe | Mars Himſelf compleat, 
Within this Sacred Urn, in peace is ſet ! 8 
Strange Truth it is, that He at once appear d, 

Lively and Gay, and 3 and Beſmear'd ! 


Hard Fate 
That thus a Plant ſo Royal, which had ſtood 
Full Twenty Years the Wonder of the Wood, 
Shou'd in an Inſtant, periſh in the Bud 


But Humane Nature has, alas, no Fence, 
Againſt the Turns of Chance, or Providence: 
Nor can the Heav'nly Sciences foreſhow, 

Or Wiſdom, by its utmoſt Searches, know, 
Why, where, or when, we ſhall receive the Blow. 


FINIS 
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